upward to a pulley on a tree limb and then to the rear of the enclo sure to the "key" where an ear of corn was tied to the other end.
Our key was a forked dogwood branch with its prongs driven into the ground. With the trap door pulled up, the cord stretched tightly to the ear of corn held by the key, the hog trap was set.
We took care to hide the bait under some oak leaves. We didn't want the key to release the corn too quickly because few hogs would have entered the enclosure. Experience had taught us that once the hogs began to attack the bait, the trigger would release the door too quickly. This was the only major hitch in Son's trap, assuming that all the mechanics worked perfectly. We could never be sure we would capture the desired hog. If an occasional stray fat shoat showed up in the trap, we'd take him home for pork. But sometimes we would have to release piglets and old and unfit hogs, which meant we had to start over at rebuilding the trust of the herd, giving
